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? was gratifying to be attach.
cd to a name »gain. Aa a

freshman, personality had
been lost In the high school

E
by reason of overwhelming numbers. The
under-world Boeme alwsye to bo over-

populated and valued accordingly. But
progress In' the high school, by rigorous
enforcement of the survival of the fittest'
brings ultimately a ohanea for Identity.
Emmy Lou, ? survivor, found a uerrohal-
Ity nwnltlng her In her' sophomore year.

Henceforth she was to be Miss MacLuu-
i*n.
The year brought further distinction.

Along In the term Miss MacLauren re¬

ceived notification that she had been
elected'to membership In the Platonlan
Society.
I'On'account of recognised literary qual¬

ifications." the note set forth.
Miss Macl.auren read the note with

bluHhe»*. and becadae of the secret Joy
Its perusal afforded ahe re-rend It In prí¬
vete many time· more. The first fruita
of fame are sweet; arid ta en Athenian
might have legarded en Invitation Into
Olympus, so Mis.« Mnc!.euren looked upon
this opening into PUtonla.
A« a freshman, on Kriduy afternoons,

she had noted certain of, thè upper pu-
plli- strolling sbout the building after dle^
rriiM-.nl. clothed, In lieu of hats and Jack¬
ets, with large Importance. She had
learned that thoy were Platonlans. and
from the out-oourts of tne uneloct she
hnd watched them. In pairs and groupa.
mount tho stair» with laughter and chat¬
ter and covert backward glanoes. She

did dot wonder, she would have' glanoed
backward, too. for wherein lies the sat;
Isfactlon of being elect, but In a know!-
edge of the envy of those,los» privileged?
And mounting the stairs to the man¬

sard, their door hod shut upon the Pla-
tonlsns; It was ? secret society.
And now this door stood open to Misa

MacLauren.
She took her note to Battle one" to Ro¬

salie, who showed a polite.' but somewhat
forced "interest.
"Of course.' if you have «me for that

60rt of thing." said Hattle.
"As If there was not enough of school

and learning, now. Emily." said Rosalie.
Miss MacLsuren felt disconcerted, th·

bubble of her elation seemed pricked, un¬

til she began to think about It. Hattle
and Rosalie were not asked to become
Plntonhini: did they make light of the
benor because It was not their honor?
Each seeks to be victor In some field of

achievement, but. each Is Jealous of the
other's. Held. Hattle thought Roe-lie
frivolous, and Rosalie scribbled notes un¬

der the nose.r-f Battle's brilliant recita-
tiens. Miss MacLauren, on th« neutral
ground of a noneombatant. was expect¬
ed by each to furnish the admiration and

applause*.
Hattle'a was the field of learning, and

she stood with obstacles trod under heel,
crowned with honore. Hattle meant to

be valedictorian some day. nor did Miss
MacLauren doubt Hattle would be.

Rosalie's was a different field, tier's
was strewn with victime: victims Who··
names were boys.

It was Rosalie's Held. Miss MaeLauren,
In her heart, longed to enter. But how
did Rosalie do It? She raised her ayee
and lowered them, and the victims fell.
But everyone could not be a Rosalia.
And Hattle looked pityingly upon Ro¬

salie's way of life, and Rosalie laughed
lightly at Hattle.
Miss MneLauren admired Hattle, but,

secretly, she envied Ronalle. If she had
known how. ehe herself would have much
preferred boys to brains: one Is only a

Minerva as second choice.
To be sure there wan William. Oh.

William! He Is taken for granted, and
beside. Miss MacLauren Is becoming aen-

sltlvo because thore was no one but Wil¬
liam.
The next day she was approached' by

Hattle and Rosalie, who each had a note.
They mentioned It casually, but Battle's
ton* hnd a ring. Was It satisfaction?
And Rosalie's laugh was touched with
grctlflcatlon. for the notes wore official.
Inviting them, too, to become Platon -

lane.
"Thinking It over." said Hattle, 'TU

Join: one owes, something to class spirit."
"It's so alluring.the.round," said Ro¬

salie. "A secret.anything."
Miss MacLauren. thinking It over, her¬

self, after she reached home that day,
suddenly laughed.

It was at dinner. Unele Charlie looked
up at his niece, whom he knew ae;Ernray
Leu. riot ni yet. having hief Mies Mao-
Li» urcn. He hod heard her laugh be¬
fore, but not Just that way; generally she
hnd Inughcd because other people laugh¬
ed. Now she seemed to be doing It of
herself. There Is a difference,
Emmy Lou was thinking Of the chang¬

ed point of-view of Hattle and Rosalie.
"It's.-it's funny." she. explained, in an·
aw«r to Uncle Charlie's .look.
"Noi" said Uncle Charlie, "And you

see It? Well!"
What on eart! waa Uncle Charlie talk¬

ing about?
"1 congratulate' you," tie continued. "It

Will never be so;hnr'd again."
''What?'·'· eskfd Emmy Lou,.
"Anything." said Uncle Chnrlle.
What Was he'tnlking about?
"A sense of humor," said Uncle Char-

Dé, as though one had spoken.
Emmy Lou smiled absently.. Borne of

Ur.elo Charlie's Joking which .she. waa
used to accepting as mystifying. "-''

But it was funny about Rosalie and
Hnttle; she was smiling again., and «he
felt patronizingly superior to them bfith,
Mlas MacLauren was at!!), feeling'- her·

eurer.lorlty aa she went ,to school the
next morning, it made .her pleased with
herself. ? W*» a frosty morning^ aha
drew long hreaths. she felt 'bouyant and
scarcely onnaolous of the pavements un¬
der her feet.

At the corner she met Wïfltsm with,
another boy. Uns. knew thta.ether boy,
but thnt waa all; he had n*ver shown any

disposition to have her i«».ow him hat.
ter. But this morning thlnsrs· were dif¬
ferent. Wiirtsm and th* other hoy Join¬
ed her. W'UIsm tnkliiu.her hooks, while
they nil walked don·« tngethsr. ·

Mian MsoT.auren fe.lt the boy take a
aid·wise look at her, Bem-thmg told her
she was looblner well, arid an Intuitiv«
conaclotisnesH thnt the bov. 'stealing a
look »it her, thought so too. made Misa
MacLauren look better.
Her'spirits noircd |ntn_lcntln?lr, This

was a' riBw ????p???,' Miss" Miol.nuron
did not know herself, the smmd of her gay
chfittln«c nnd lmighlei* was strange |n her
fnrs, perlmps It wbs ??-unexneoted rev¬

elation to the others, too. William waa
not looking pleased, but the other boy
was looking at her.
Something mnde Miss MaeLauren feel

daring, She looked m>.suddenly.at the
other boy.square. To be ew*>. ilw fook«.

ed down quicker, Ihel part being Invol¬
untary, a* well se the blush that follow¬
ed. The btuih wa· disconcerting, but the
»»niation, on the whole, was pleasura¬
ble.
At the high sahool gste. Miss Mno-

tdiuren raised her eye« s»nln. the low.
«ring and the blush could be counted on ?
the only hard part was to ret them rais¬
ed, -

She wa· blushing as «he turned to go
In; she ws« laughing, too. to hid« th»
Mush. And this wa» the elixir of whloh
Rosalie drank; It mounted, to the brain.
Intuitively. Miss MneLsuren knew, If »he
could/ she weuld drink of It ngnln. She
looked backward over her shoulder: th»
boy wen looking backward.' too. Hsttl«
hud »nld that Rosili» was frivolous, that
h#r hesd' wa» turned; ho wonder her head
wa» turned.
.The next Friday the three newly eleof

mounted th· stairs to the Plntonlnn door¬
way.

l.oftjr altitude» ere expected to be chil¬
ly «rid thé él»vetiòn òf the mansard wn»
*» nftthln* to the menisi height» upon
which Flstnnl» we* e»tnh,i»h»»d. PlAton-
Inn wloome h»d *n sdd«d chinine»«, b·-
»irte», hv reason of It» formality.
Th· hew rhemhfrs hn»t1ly feund tenu,
On th· platform «nt Minerva, enthron¬

ed; no wonder, for »he wa» ? »pnlor n*
well »s a president. The lo«»er lights,
on »lth*r »Id», It devrlftpefd. w*re »ecre>

tnry and treasurer! th«y mehed coldly
Important. The .other Plntonlans »at
nrotirid. ?

The »oelety wa» n»l>ed to evim· to or¬
der.· Th» »or|e>ty enme to o-dor. Then·
wn» ne »eitlln«: unti re.«»ttllnir »nd rust·
llnf »nd ti-(1 ? siih»M?l, «» In the'el«»«-
rtyvm. perhaps hectise th" voting Indies,
Iti this ?ß·ß. wanted the *i-dar.

It went on. though Ml»». MaclJjureri
wa« emieelou». th»t. for herr pin. »he com¬
prehended very litti» of wiw It -wns'-sll
?hew though lf«onnded Imore^enlve. Ton
onl'eit It pnrll»m»ntnry ruling. To an
ntei»ider. thl» »»e^ned almost lo mein the
to ie»»t w»y round to in *nd thtt every-
I'odv. h«d sepn f'om th» heislnnfng. P»r-';Hs^re^itñry ruling siso »«»m»d nnt> tO».»<1..
It» follower» Into nsth» un»xpept«1 ev»n
bv them, from which they did not'know
how te get «ut »nd |t »1»« l*d to reve¬
lation» humfll»tlne to r.t-yr rnecriben«!;
The report «t tlie treasurer was called

for.-,
It »how»«S a deficit.. , *.. .,....·¦ I
"Bwt> with the Initiation f»es and du»»

f-cm new members?" asked the presi¬
dent. '·¦¦ ·'

ETtin so.
'Then." «aid the president, "we'll hsv*

to elect some mor·. Any new name· for
nomination?" j
Names. It seemed, ??t? unflatterlngly

easy to svppty. and were rapidly put up j»nd voteed upon for nomination. '
But Kid*enly «Fla ton Inn wns upen h«r

f.«t!'»he had been counting. The mero'.;
bef»hlp wn»'limited »nd they hnej..over-
»tapped thnt limit. The nominations wert
unconstitutional.
The tre»surer, at this, was upon her ¡

feet reading from th· constitution:
"The revenues ot said socl»ty may be In¬
creased only by. payment of dues hy new
members".she- pi used, and here re¬
minded them that tho society was In
debt.

Discussion waxed hot. A constitution
hnd been looked upon sis Invulnerable..'
At last a Platonlán arose, She called

attention to the fact that time wn» 'pass¬
ing, "and moved thnt the matter bo tabled.
and the society proceed with the pro
gramme for the day.*

Fiercer discussion ensued at. this.
"Business before pleasure." said a sen¬
tentious member, "What's a programme
to a matter concerning the constitu¬
tion Itself?"
The sponsor for the motion grew sar¬

castic. It developed later she was on
the Programm·. "Since the business of

the society wa· only useful *» a means
of conducting the programme, whloh was
the primary objeot of the. society's be¬
ing, the objected to the daaslng of the
programme a· unimportant."
But the programme was postponed.

When people beigin te handle red tape
there Is »Iwire a chance that they gel
enm*«h«d In Its voluminous tangle».

It wa» dark when the eocloty adjourn·
ed. Pletonlan» gave up dinner and Fri·
d«y afternoon to the cause, but what
Platonlan doubted It being worth It?
Mis» Miici-auren and Hnttl» Walked

home together. At' the comer they root
a boy It wa» the other boy, who»*
n»me, a» It ohanoed. w»s Chester. He»
joined them and /they wslked along to*
gether. Something made Ml»* Maci.au-
reti's cheek quite red; It was hor blush
when the boy Joined them.
A few «te-pii farther on they met Ml»»

Kllraln.. the new teacher »t the .high.
school.: It wa» Just a» Ml»» MnoLauren
wa» laughing an embarrassed laugh to
hide the blunh. Miss Kllraln looked »'
th»m coldly: «ono- was ooneolou· of her
dl»»pprov«|. ......

Mies rçilreln'» name hnd beim up thsl
very afternoon In the society, for honor.-
iiry membership. All teachers xeor« made
honorary membera_
With the sophomore year, high schoo'

pupils htd met »evernl new thing».
Higher education wa» one at them. They
met It In the person of Ml»» Kllraln. I'
looked forbidding. She lowered her voice
In »penklns of It. nnd brought the'word»'
forth reverently, coupling It with inoth
er lmpr"n»K-eIy uttered thing which si
»tylod modern method»

Ml»» Kllrnln walked mlriclngly on the
b»ll» of;her feitV'BH* frequently tseiied
the attention of her oIsshm to ttlliC'
which wn» superfluous, fér ed ostentai·
tloiiSly-did'she do her'walking one eaoitle·
net but be »w»re of »omo un naturai
anility In her gait But .Mis» Kllrnln.
that they might remember) te do....th»
»»m». r»rolnd»d bar'c]a»«e».*n often lh*y
»II took to walking on their.. heeftlá. Hu¬
man nature I» «-ontrary
Mis» Kllrnln also hreathed / from. hft

dlnmphragm and urged her pupil» to try
the »omé. ·'.'..'

"Don.'t you do It.'.Rosalie,'" «-»utloned
Emmy I oui "Look 'el her waist."
Mi»» Kllraln came Into the''high ¦cho"'

with »nme other new things.th» new
text-books.
There had been violent opposition to

the new hook·, and a* violent light fo-
them. Th* p»per» had heon full of It. an"*
Emmy I.ou had re«d the particular» of It.
A Mr. Bry»n hnd been In favor nt th

change Emmy Lou remembered him a·.'·'
a principal. w»y baok In the beginning.of,
things Mr. Bryan wns quoted In thf"
paper» as saying:
"Modern method» are the till that lu

bliest»· the wheel» of progrès»." ·¦"..;'
Professor Koenlg. who wa» opposed, to

the change, wa» principal at the high
»ch««l. He »aid that the text-book· In
us* were »Undard», and'that the Latin
».rie», were classics. ¦·¦·

"Just-what Is a els »ß Ic?" Brnmy Lou,
had asked, looking up from the paper.

L'ncle, Che rile had previously, beon- read'-*
Ing It îhlmselt.

"Professor Koenlg I» one," said he.
Profereeor-Koenlg wa» little, his beard

was grizzled, and the dome. of.his he·'
wn» twld. He wore gold spectacles, .and
he didn't alwayg hear, at which times he
would bend hi»' head sldewnys and peier
through hi» glaese«. "Hey?" Professor.
Koenlg would say :. But h· knew, one felt
thai he 'k'n»w.· arid that he was"making
his cíaseles know. too. On* was cop-
sclbu's of »omethlng definite hehlnd Pro¬
fessor Koenlg'· way of closing the book
over one forefinger and tapping upon It
with the other. It was a purpose.
What.1 then, did Uncle Ohnrlie mean by

callng Professor Koenlg a classic?-·
"Just what does It mean, exactly^-claa-

ale?" persisted Emmy Leu,
.''Thftt which we are ftpt to put on tha

shelf," »aid Uncle Chsrlle.
Oh.Emmy Lou hnd thought he was

tAlklng about Professor Konnlg; h- mean
the text-books.she understood now, of
emirse. i ¦" .?
But the old books,-went jind the new

ones came, ánd ??ßß Rllmln came with
thetri,
Bhe cams' In tntndrigty oft the balls of

her fee« the opening dftf of school, nnd
took her pise» on the roatrum of the
chapel with the faculty. Oneo one wmili*
lin Ve an Id with "the tenoherV but In the
hlp-h school one knew them ns the fa
cutty.' Mis» Kllrstn took hW plaee with
th*>m. hut «he was no* of th(«m·. the hl,h
aehfi^l populace, gaalng up from th#
groundling'» point of" '>l*y."'«n ¦".rrloe
rnnks hMow. Ml that. tf »a»'** though
the faculty closed Itiiipnh themsHve'
nnd Wt Mis* Kllraln. with her modern
?*?"*^??1«, nuto'd'· nnd ninne.
But Ml·« rTllrnln sho-*pd a proper sp'r't

and proo«>e«1ed to form her Intimacies
elsewhere! Miss fC.lraln grew quite Inti¬
mste and friendly with eertaln of the
girls'/
And now her nam·'had conte up for

honorary mamberahlp m ¿he Platonlan
Society. h '¦¦

"We've always extended It to the
facultv." a member reminded them.
"Besides, ah» won't hothfr u*V' re-

marked nnftther. "They never corns." ,.

Miss Kllrnln wee «ceordnd the honor.
But she surpr'ssd them, (she d'd come,

»he cam» tripping up on »he ball» of her
feat the vary next Friday. They heard
her deprecating Utile,cough sa she came

up the stairs. When one »vas little, or.e
had played "Let's- pfefnd." nul In the
full Illusion of the playing. If grown up
people hnd appeared, the play stopped.
short.

It was like that now.the silence.
"Oh." said Mian Kitteln. Ill the door¬

way, "go on, or I'll go away,'
Th*y went on lamely, enough, but they

never went en again.· Mis» Kllraln. ever

after, want on for them,· und perforce,
they followed. ¦' '

But »o-day they went on. The *<ecre.

tary'had -bean, reading-a communieat Inn.
It was from the literary society of the
Boys' High School, proponing a debate
between the two: it was-signed by the
secretary, who chanced to be a boy whose
name waa Chester. -'<

Mian MaeLatiren. In spite of herself.'
gr«»w red: »he had been- tnlklng about

Íthe Platoniana und tb*lr debate» with him
(lu'le r»e«ntljr, ·.· -.

The effer« of the noteupon the Platoni¬
ana waa idnilila. A tremendous fluttering
agitated the member». M <vna a propo-
sltlon calculated .to agitate them.
Rosalia" Wae eri that side opposed to

'the matter. Why waa- abvlnu·,, fot Rosa¬
lia ? referred td »hlne before-hove, and she
would not ehm« Ih debata. '

Hattle waa warmly Irt' favor of It. for·
»he was one whe would shine.
Misa MeLáuren did riot exprès» heraelf,

but when M earn« to the vote. Misa Mac¬
Lauren «old "Ay·." ··...-,' ¦-.

The "Ayee" had It .-·'· -,· >

Then, all atonee. the Pletonlanal-teeame
aware "of Ml»»» Kllraln,. whom the.«· hsd
inomentaMly forgotten.. Mis» Kllrnln wa»

alttlng In deprecating silence, and. tb»·
Platenlana had a sudden con»elousneaa
that It waa the silence of disapproval.
Ghe aat with the air and the compressed
lips of one who could say much, but
slnoe her opHildn h· not aaked-
Bu1; Jupt before adjournment Mies Kll·

ratn'a lips unclosed, aa she arose apolo¬
getically and hefted permission to «ddres-
;the chair.^ ;_h· then acknowledged her
plMBUi-. at. thafc«mpltment of hat mem¬
bership.,and expr-M-fl herself aa grat¬
in*- with the eerneetné«· wit* which
some of the membera wer* regarding thl.«
¿voluntary ehosen opportunity for, self-Im¬
provement These she wa« joiry to see
wer* (n the minority: aia for herself, ehe
.rnuet";.eipre*s disapproval of the .proposed
deba re with the young gahtlemen of the
male high school, ft could bul lead to
frivolity.'-and-«she was -sorry to see?' so
many .In .-fuTur^f. lb ...Young ladle* Jimott.
minds are given toibors/aDd^rivrilfty aie
.not'-the material qf tvhl«?*rtSJhakc a· lit*
.erary society,·. *j if? jravlftL..
?ß she apokf Mis» Kllraln knkjed .¿tead-

lly at two members altflhs s|dè by"'-Ida.'
Both had,.voted for the debate, and both*
had beoti'seen by Miss Kllraln, ono. at
least, laughing frlvously In company with
-ra boy. The two membei-j,. moving un-.;
easily beneath Mlas Kllraln's gate were
liai tie and Mis» MaeLaur.en. .·.

Misa -KlUaln then want on ro say that
she had taught In another school, a school
where the Ideali of higher edueutlon wer«
being realised by the use of modern
methods. The spirit of·this school had
been :. earnestness, and this spirit had
found ¦.volce.vln a· school ; paper. Ab a
worthier field for the -talent, she recog··
nlaed in the Platonlan Society, Miss Kll-
».In,, now, proposed this society start a

paper, which should be the organ for the
school.

It' was only a suggestion, but did It
appeal to the talen« she recognised be¬
fore her, they eould bea.r In mind that
»h» stood ready to nseM them, with the
adrico and eeunsel of one experienced In
Ih» work.
Going dewh »tntre. Mis» Kllraln put

her arms about one of the girle and »nld
II was a thing «he ed,m|r«d nil 'earnest
young «plrlt. Th* girl was Rosalie, who
blimhed and looked embarra»a«i,l
That meeting »a» th· l»»t Of the Pia-

tenían gathering* that might be called
per«e»naiìy conducted. The Plntonlnns
hardly knew whether they'' wanted ?
piper or rtot, when they found thenv
».IveM futi lit thé buslne*» of making one,'
Mt»» Kllraln wait1 the head «nd front of
thlar·, She mendia!·«· her forces with
th* air of on· wh« know»,wbet ifie want».
Her fore«· were thnt part of th· soci«!y
which h»d voted against debate. Ml.t»
Ktlratn was one of tho·· who must lend,
a« something; If th· could not be leadir
en- thé rostrum, th* dtseended to th«
rantt».
Ml»» M s eL« tiren we» deeply In tei »s t»d.

and felt »he had « right to be. for these
thin«·, newspaper» and tuoh. were In
her family.. Considering her rn-eghlied
literary quAHflestlona. she evpn had secret
? »pira t Inn* toward ¦ position on the staff,
On a »otsp 'of piper In Claw »ho had

I eurreptltlouilv tried tier hand on a tenta¬
tive editorial,, after this fashion:

"It I» our desire to state at the »tart
that this paper does not Intend to dabble
In the muddy pool of polities,"
Ml»· MacLeuren heartily Indorsed the

proposed papei. nnd. Ilk» Ml»« Kllraln,
felt that It would b» a proper field for
unu»ed talent
But her preference, for a »Uff position

wa» not consulted. Roen It», however, be.
came part ft thai body. Rosalie wa* a
favorite with Mis» Kttreln. Hsttle. the
hitherto »hlnlng tt-ht, we» detailed lo m-

! cure-Hiibecilher»! wa» thl« all thai honors
In algebra. Latin and chemistry eould de
for one? ?

Ml»· MacLeuren found herself on a
commutée for ndvertl»ement·. By mean»
of advertisement«. Mis» Kllraln proposed
lo malee the paper pay for It·elf.
The treitntwer, beceus« of a proper

anxiety over Iti!» question of expend!tur·,
wa» ohatrmnn; In private life the treas¬
urer wn» Lucy.laiey Berry.
"Write to this nd<1re»e," «aid Mis« Kll¬

raln to th· committee, giving them ? slip
of paper.-. "I mei one of the firm when
he wa« In the city last . week to neo a
friend of mine. Prnffe«or Bryan, on bu'l-
n·«»." Ml»» Kllraln always gave the de-
tell» of her private happening» lo her
listener·. "Ju»t mention my name Iti
writing and »ay I told you to ask for ait
»drertieement.'·'
Th· chelfminfrgave the «lip lo Ml»·

MacLeuren to" attend to. Ml«» Macl.nu-
r»n had'seen'i the name before on all the
new tewt-book* this year Introduced Into
th» high school,
"Wow will I write this?" Brnmy l.ou

InqulreKi of Uncle Charlie that night.
"Thl· letter to the international School
Bonk CoropenrT"
"What·· lh»t?" a*ked Uncle Charlie.
Emmy Lou explained. ,

l'elle Charlie teòVed lritere»t»d. "Here
tn «n» Profe»»er Bryan.. wn» he? G? m.
Movine '««fsihst Koenlg faster even than
I predicted."Mié» krïraln had Instructed her com¬
mit««» further a« to whs-tto do,
"Tou meet me en Haturdey," «aid, Lucy

to Emily, "and ·*· will do Main Street
together.''-'·-''^.'· '¦'··¦· --'.-.¦

She· met' Lucy er Saturday. Lucy had
n- ll»1..of piece·.
"Ynu.you'r» chairman." laid Emmy

Lau,,"ye«r. e«k." y
.It wa· at the door of the first place on

the lf»t. a large, epen doorway, and. It and
ihe/sldownH« were blocked with boxe» and
hogsheads and men rolling things Into
druy«.
f.uey and Bmmy Leti went In; they

went on going In. hack through a I»he
between »neks and thing» stacked high;
It. was dark and oellar-HV·. and »melled
of sugar ahd' molenes', '. At last they
rmHiMl a g1»K» door.\ which was open..Errfrhy'...LWilpppeiä and" held back, so'
did. Lucy. " '': .'
"????.you're Chairman." mid Emmy

Lou; It was mean, she fell It was moan,
.he never fell meaner.
Lucy went forward;·', she was pretty,

her cheek» were bright' and her'hnlr
waved up ouriy despite Ita.braiding. She
'was blushing. ¡:.v" ¡ritmara
A lot of men were »t desk», doeen» of

men It »eemed at first, though really there
were four.- three .«tending. <one In hib
»hirt sleeves. They looked up.
The fourth men we· In - ¦ revolving

chair; he was In hie »hlrt »leeve». too. and
hnd a algar In hi».mouth; hi» face wae

red.'and,hi· hat was on the back of hie
head. · '? ? Mlw bio "= '·¦-!" !:
"Wellî" '»aid -the man.« revolving Juet

enough to see the«. Hê look»«* cross,
Lucy explained, Her cheeks were very

red now.
At first the man was testy. He did not

seem to understand.
Lucy's cheex» p?tß redder, eo Efflrny

Lou come forwnrd, thinking thai she
might make It pltlner, She was blush¬
ing, too. They bot(i explained! they both
gased at the mnn eagerly' while they ex¬

plained; they both looked pretty, but
then they did not know that.
The man wheeled round a little, more

and listened. Then he got up. tf* push¬
ed his hnl hnek and scratched his head
and nodded a» h« surveyed them. Then
ha put ? hand In pocket and pursed his
lips as he looked down on them.
"And whet am I to get If T.five you

tht advertisement?" salted the man. Ha
was smiling Joenaety. and here he pinch¬
ed Lucy's cheek playfully between ß
thirmb and fore.nnger,
Emmy Lou hnd kept her wits. She

carried much paraphe* nella itrrter her
arm. Miss Kllraln had posted them
Ihomufhiy aa te their eualnees,
"And what then, do I fet?"* repeated

Ihe man.
Emmy Lou waa producing o paper.

"A rOcelpL" anld Bmmy Lou.
The man shouted. So did the othor

men.
Bmmy 1 .ou end Lucy wen» bewildered.
"Tl'a worth the p»lee." a»Id the man.

Ha ftroml*»»*d-»l*iem Ihe »tiveriteeroent, nnd
walked bach through th» cellir-llke atora
with them to th» outer door,
"Com·· Bgnln." «flirt the man.
On the way to th» next pines tlvey

met Emmy Lou's Uncle Chnrlln. ti was

.near hi» ofTlee. He wa» ? pleasant per¬
son to mee! down town, ns II iiaiinllv

I meant ? viali to a certain -alluring candy
rince. He was feeling even now In his
change pocket ns he came up.
"Wow now." said h»: "nnd where to?"
Bmmy Loti explained. She h'rtd noi hap-

peneri In mention this part «bout the
parer at home.
"Whnt?" snld Uncle C.hnr||*. "you have

been.Bay thnt over nguln."
Emmy Lou fiald It over again.
No mo-e- nd.y»rt1e»i-nent· wore »«cured

that morning. No rpnre wore aollelted.
Bmmy ton found herself ' lyoinr home
with a lump In her throat. Uncle Chnrlle
had never spoken to her In that tone
before.· .. .

Lucy hnd gone,en te her father"» store,
nn I'nele Charlie had suggested she ask
Permission before she seek business far¬
ther,
Thero were others of Und* ChnrhVe

way of thinking. On Monday the Pla¬
toniana were requested to meet Pro-
feaaar Koenlg In hi» olflee. Pmfeeeor
Knenlg was kindly but final. He had
Jiiet heard of the paper and It» method·«.
Ha aimed to conduct hie aehool on dlf*
farant linea. It was hfa request that the
matter he. dropped.
Mia» Kllraln waa Indignant. She was

esjelted; »h* was exalted and ungnnrded.
Misa Kllraln eald mere parhapa than she
realised.
."He'a only helping to pull the roof

down on hie own head." sold Mia· Kllraln:
"It's only another proof of his Inability
to ndnpt himself to modern method»,"
Next month waa December. The high

school ..adjourned, for (he holiday». But
the Píntenla na wer* buey, They were

preparing for ? debate, a dehnte with Ihe
'¦Mah aehool boys.;. Professor Koenlg had
thought the debate an excellent thing and
offered his library to the society for u»e

In preparation, aeiytng that a friendly
rivalry'between the two entínete would
be an excellent and atlmulaltng thing.

These.; day· Mis'» .Kllrnln wa» holding
ntoof from the society nnd It· deteriorat¬
ing tendencies. She. shook hor head and
'Ion*ed''hi the members aorrowfutly.
The debate waa eat for the first Friday

in the new year.'
One morning In the holldaye' Uncle

Charlie looked up from hi* paper. "You
arc going to have a new principal." said
he. '.."".. .'-' ."·.·.
"New pKn'Olpal--·"V said Emmy Lou.

"nnd Professor Koenls?"
"Like other clnsulcs." anld Uncle Charlie,

"he Is being put on the shelf. They
have asked him to resign."
"And who le the new one?" asked

Emmy t.oii.'v *U.' '»
"The fántlem**«' named aa likely la

RofeaaOV Bryan."
"Oh." eald' Emmy Lou, "no."
"I n'm of the" opinion, therefore," aald

Uncle Charlie, "that the 'Platonlan'» Mer-
ourla) Oasette" will make Its appearance
yet."

"if It'· Profe-eer' Bryan." said Emmy
Lou. "there la ne need of my working
any more'on the debate."
"Why not." eat* Uncle Charlie.
"If ItV Mr; Bryan, he'll never let them

MOTHER GOOSE PAINT-BOOK CONTEST.
Cut this picture out and color neatly and artistically and send to The Times-Dispatch office by next Saturday. Mother Goes« Paint Books will be mailed to

mm ..¦ .. ¦¦¦¦?»! 11.!,-.,
***ß °"*.ß obUdren eendjng to the beet colored picture». _.

MY NAME IS.

RESIDENCE .,

APDBESS ....

Link'Tom TuoUor
Blues lor IiIk »upperi\\\m shall hi'frvf
White bread and buttor.
Bow sl-ftH ho cat It
Without o'ora UnlfuP

How ofti ho inntTy
Without e'urii wife?

.come; he thinks they if· awful thing·.»boy» "

Ml*» M«ct.»ureti was right sbmit ttf
¡the dehste did not· tnko pl«e<*. rintoolnn
affair« »e»m»d suddenly lam«, Would *
«iHetly f«m|n{ne oiympu» p«H?She earn» into Aunt Cordelle'» room
on« afternoon. "There Is'to'be ? dancing
club on Friday «venlng." she explain*«,
"end I'm Invited."
Which wn» doubly true, for both Wil¬

liam and Chdnte»r Md *«k«d her. 8lîe
wêê u»»d to having William »ay he'd
erme around »nd go »long: »tie had had
a hoy join her nnd wnlk heme.but thl·.
"You enn't do It all.'·' «aid Aunt Cor·

o.lla positively. "That society keep·
you till dark."
Emmy l.eu knew when Aunt Cerdelt«'·

ton»» w»r» flnel. Sh» h»d fe»r»d this.
PYi» stood.fingering th« window ejurvitt.
Irresolute. In h«r heart «he fell her
llternry e-itmrlflcnllon» wer· not being ap¬
preciated In PlntbnUn rlrele·». «rv -vey.i
A dancing club·.It »minded «Muring.
The window wa» near., ih» bureevi with
It* mirror.«he »toi» » look. She trae.
ye».»he knew now »he wss pretty,

t»te that afternoon Miss Mael.auren
dropped 11 note In the nn*f. It wi ?
nnte tendering her resignation lo th»
G?» Ion In ? Society.

MAKES BREAD
THAT FATTENS

\

Clumsy iúatches !
Mpii are 'tired of clumsy

watches! The small, thiu,
model cuso is more convenir
eut unti eus ? to curry.takes
up little room in the pocket.
Very liandsomp 14-K jjold

cuse, $28.50; very liuudsome
14-K gold-rilled, guaranteed
for '20 yenrs, $17.10.

lío trouble to show goods.
Aumsden,
731, Main Street.

THE F.RM OF

T. W. TIGNÜR'S SONS
having gone out of business, I
will coutiuue th·

Gun, Rifle, Pistol and Sport¬
ing Goods Business

at the Old Stand,
1719 EAST FRANKLIN STREET,

under the naine of

T.W.TIGNOR'SSON.
1 will be glad to torve the pat¬

rons of the old oouoeru iu the
best way iiossible, and my pei-
soual hieuils. The repair work
lelt with T. W. Tiiinor's Sous can
bo found at 1719 E. Franklin St.,
aud will uot bti kept lon^'or tbttu.
tlie 15tii of November.thou it
will be sold for repairs.

J. O. TlüNOR,
proprietor,

A» an Inducement for you to try our

new way to repair »ho*·, w« will aceept
this advertisement for

25c. GASH 0G COUNT OH
WHOLE tfLINQ.

Recular Pr ce, .?.?'»»Shot·· $?.?
Ne tiUr ? Ice, Lad 's' $ e», .*19c<

Every p»lr sewed. Ne natta or pac«.
DeM leather.

DBIW'S ELrCTR C ME.
SHOE FACTORY,
NO· 716 E Main Street.

'Phone -ß'." ??? il until November JStta-

Jypewriter-- ^IJ [([¡¡dl
??) »t-rniunl ntkn »?)?, ««iiimmd, /«v»lr#d »ai

rallied uw>«*our«i. M»o»i;«qJ im _«w. If »t m_uul«ocur-
«r«' |.r,c<<-l D-iu'» bui Html »¦»« v*ii M-ieUjfJ °t wr.uu«
on cur·.nniy«eu-t»««tu »?????. .'<l4«-h,''«eRUVIs(r7^9Jlr>
loom hai. _u_Ñ ¿ty., Imyhii-et» M_«, _-_*_* T_


